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PREFJTORT LETFER 


My Dear ARCHER, 

Till, geim of this play sprang into cxtsUntt, on a 
urtatn April day in 1896 in’litch you and I spent chiefly in 
dtaggingour icluctant bicycles up thegreat hilU that surround 
RiVcaulx Abbey, and discussing, so fai as tin. blinding ram 
allooted us, the questions tihether all stnceie comedies ate of 
necessity cynical, and koto often ue had had tea since the 
morning, and hoio far it uoould be possible to treat a hisioncal 
subject loyally and unconventionally on a model n stage 
Then we stiuch fas, I fear, is too often the fate of those who 
converse with me) on the subject of the lost plays of the Greek 
tragedians We talked of the extraoidinary variety of plot 
that the Gteek diamatist found in his historical tradition,the 
force, the fire, the depth and iichness of chai acter-play We 
thought of the marvellous diamatic possibilities of an age in 
which actual and living heroes and sages were to be seen moving 
against a background of primitive superstition and blank 
savagely , in which the soul of man walked more free from 
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trappings than seems eoe> to haac bun pei mitUd to it since 
But I must stop, 1 see that I am appioaching the common 
pitfall of playiorights u,ho vuitiiie upon pufaces, and am 
beginnii g to piOuC hoeo good my play ought to he ' 

n hat I want to lemind you of is this that we agiud that 
a simple histoi ical play , with as little convention as possible, 
placed in the Giuk Heioic Age, and dealing with one of the 
oidinary heioic stones, ought to be, util, an intehsting ex 
pcriment Beyond this point, I know, we began to differ 
You u-aiittd oeise and the Ghcce of the English poets I 
wanted, above all things, a nearei approaeh to my couecption 
of the nal Gieece, the Guicc ofhistoiy and iven — dale I say 
it > — of antln opology e I ncognise your full nght to dis 
appiovt of eoeiy oid and euiy sentiment of this play fiom 
the fust to the last, but I hope you ill i ot giiidge me the 
pleasuteof associating youi name itl at least the inception 
of the experiment, and thanl iiij you at the same time foi tin 
1 any gifts of friendly niepuiai^enunt and stimulating objtii 
gallon t 'Inch yo i ha^e b sto id upon 

1 oiiis sinct rely , 

GILBERT MURRAY 


Jai niy 1000 



T)RAMATIS TERSON^ 


PlERHUS 

Andeomachl, 

Hebmione 

Molossus 

Alcimedon or Alcimus 
Oecstes 

Pi LADES 


Son of AchtUcs Kxng of Philna 
Once tmfe of Ilector, P; ince of 
Troy now slat e to Pyrrlnis 
Duvghtei of Helen, Queen of 
Sparta loife to Pyrrhus 
Child of Pyrrhus and Andro 
mache 

An old Captain of Achilles' Myr 
midons 

Son of Agamemnon, King of 
Mycence now banished foi 
the slaying of his mother, 
Clyta-mnestra 

A Pnnre of Phocts, friend to 
Orestes 


A Prilst or Thetis 
Two HMDS OP Heemionb 


Certain ISlaidens, Myrmidons, Men at Arms 


The Action tah $ place in Phthia, on the Southci n bordets of 
Thessaly, about fifteen years aftci the Pall of Troy 
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THE FIRST ACT 

Scc\E The coast of Phthta RoJcs at the back, ivith 
tlue sea msihle behind them One of the i ocl s ts 
a shnrve, having niches cut in it foi receiving 
offeiings On the light in front is the Altai of 
Thetis, shi ouded in trees , to the left, a well A 
path to the left leads to Pirrhus’ castle, anothei, 
fai back to the i iqht, leculs to the house of the 
Prifst It is the morning twilight, with a faint 
glimmei of dawn 

At the foot of the i ock Orestes is seated in meditation, 
he cariies two spears, and weais the garb of a 
ti avellei An Armed Man ts moving off the s'agc 
at the luck, as though going towards the sea, he 
stops suddenly, listens, and hides behind a i ocl 

A 
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Eniei, coming up fioni the sea, PvI/ADES, aimed 
The Man steps out 

Man 

My loid P^Hdes 

PiliADES 

■Where have j ou left him * 

Man 

Yondei, by the slume He bade mo go back to 
the ship 

Pi LADES 

[Crossiwy to OiitSTES ] Is it too late to tiun your 
purpose ? 

OiiESTrs 

[^Is though half i oused from his i ciei le ] I seek 
onlj to SCO tf she is indeed so passing beautiful She 
was, I am suio she was until [JTe pauses 

PiLiDrs 

Lst mo go fii-st and i-pj out a w ij foi j ou 
Oni sThs 

niddf-n } c~ lUniciii ] You think I im still 

mid ! 
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Pylades 

Nay, no more mad than I, but more quick to angei 
It would be safei for me to go 

Orestes 

You think I am still mad because I dared not say 
it' I will say it beie by the altai {Doggedly '\ I 
■wall see if she is still as she used to be before the day 
when — \ioith effoi i \ — I shed my mother’s blood, and 
fiist saw 

Pylades 

Speak not Their name, biother You did nought 
but the gods’ plain bidding You see them no more 
now that you are healed 

Orestes 

’Twas you that feared to name them, not I ' 

PiLADLS 

Nay, jou feai nothing, that is why I must fear 
foi JOU 

OllLSTES 

What IS theio to feu for me* Most hko I shall 
come back just as I am 
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PVLADES 

Th'it IS the one thing that cannot be • 

Orestes 

[Musingly'\ It she is changed as all the ivoild else 

IS changed >=ince that time [Alnntjytly^ I eaie 

not foi the woman I will come back If not- 

[Smiles amhigiwudy 

Pteades 

But why go alone, and why ventuio so much ? Wo 
two could he hid in the thickets hj theshiine yondoi, 
and see her when the women come to pray at suniise 
And then 

Orestes 

firii/t deterninialion , intm iiplivg him] 1 will go 
alone and ^oo hoi and speak with horjilone ' Hindei 
me not, fnend 1 Loai e no man to w ntch oi ei mo 
TCtcji the ship well hidden, and haio twoscoie men 
ainlm-hcd aho\o the cliff, to hold the path if need 
comes 

PiEAllIS 

riiMc shall ho fourscoie eicr iculj to jour call, 
inght or das 
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Man 

[Gomincf down fiom ■path at hacL^ My chief, the 
dawn IS drawing close 

Obestes 

Ay, got you gone before any worshippers come 

P\ LADES 

As you will, then And Apollo be your guard ' 
[Exeunt P\ lades and Armed Man Orestes 
wiaps his nuintle round him and sits in, 
silence 

Entei f> oni the i ight, Priest of Thetis, with a howl in 
his hands Be climbs a looh at the bach and 
watches the sininso 


PlULSl 

Not jet Not quite jet Ah, tlieio it catches the 
ciag-top now the trees — -yes, thcie is the glint far 
off upon the sea I [Oonies down towai ds the shnne 
and pays] Hul, Thetis* Accept this wine and 
honey I bring thee at fiist touch of dawn Keep thy 
Priest in wealth and honoui, even as I keep thy 
worship And, as the sunlight drives the Things 
of di'ikness fiom thy wateis [Seeing OnisTis] 
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Abetter of evill Wlio is this that has sat through 
the darkness under the Holy Rock * Stranger, 
whence come you here 2 

Orestes 

From Acarnania Hn^o I sinned in resting heie* 
Priest 

No man of Phthia, foi his life, nould stay here in 
daikness * Saw you not anything * 

Orestes 

What should I see? 

Priest 

No changing manifold shapes, as ot women or 
winged things ? 

Orestes 

[llarshlif 1 say nought but what I ha\o soon on 
a thousand nights Enough' If I hniD ollendcd 
an} goddess I yill make amends 

\}Ie hcgms to loi mg ojff a jieiirfaul fi om a gold 
cftam that he wears, ajid moies touards the 
altar 

PniEaT 

Sta} ! There is no blood \i])on jour hands? 
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Okestes 

I have slain a man 

PnlEST 

How long since * Is the stain m ashed off * 

Okestes 

Oh, 1 hove been pwsvSftd aqA pvnihed < 

Priest 

Duly and fully — with hyssop and the blood of 

SW 1116 ^ 

Orestes 

With hettei sacrifices than swine ' I am clean 
enough to make amends to youi goddess [Coming 
act OSS to the shrine ] Where shall I lay it 2 For I 
may need hoi favour [llolds out the gold pendant 

Priest 

[Surjnised] Gold! Stmnger, it is well to give 

gold to Thetis, but 

Orestes 

Well, I give it to Thetis ' 

Priest 

Scaice a man in Phthia has ever touched gold, save 
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Pyrihus lumself ‘ind the servants of Hermione 
Nor man}, I should gue«s, in Acarnania 


OnESTES 

A banished man must have his wealth in little 
compass 


PaiiST 

A chain like that should buy an exile’s return 


Orlstes 

1 caie not to lotuin 

Pmrsi 

Are the fiiends of the dead so bitter against } 0 u ? 


Orestes 

The friends of the dead arc dead, and niyfiiends 
are dead 1 hav c none to fear , but I hav o been 
w longed, in} liousc taken from me, and my fatliei’s 
wealth, and the woman tint was vowed mo io wife 
No more, old man' I am an exile, and I live in 
Inppioi lands than mine own 

Priest 

Is It in I’hthia }ou stik tm i Imp))} 1 uid ? No 
iiiaUii illlutiou conn , to the ,^ood is to the t\ il 
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Ouestes 

Why, w hat ails your city, if a strangei may know ? 

Priest 

See you that shiine, and the footpiint of Thetis in 
the rock ^ Once it was all covered with ofienngs ' 

Orestes 

It IS not so well loaded, noi yet so ill Is there no 
worse than that * 

Priest 

Woise* Barren fields and a baiien queen, and 
hatred m the house of Achilles ' 

Orestes 

Is it some sin the King has done ? 

Priest 

The King and a woman 

Orestes 

[Starling ] Has that sin met its punishment t 
Spe ik pi iinlj , Pi lest 
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PniE‘?T 

Long jeais ago, Pjrrhus bi ought back fioin Troj 
a slave uoman to sbaie his bed 

Orestes 

[^s thouffh reassttred ] Hectoi’s wife, Andiomaclie, 
men say 

Priest 

The wife of his father’s bitterest enemy' Ay, 
ind she w as his enemy too, and loathed hoi life with 
PjTrhus 

Orestes 

Thej all struggle, these women captives Bui 
what harm came of it? 

Priest 

She is a foe to the land and to Tlietis ’ 

Orfsies 

But has ho not cast hci oil? [IPirt constraint] 
Men saj he has wedded a non Queen, the daughtei of 
Helen 

PiursT 

Oh, the Trojan has not dwelt m the King’s house 
these ton j oars back She begged him for a hut in 
the mountain, and he gave it hei 
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OuESTES 

Slio begged to be sent ii'way * Ilow was that ? 

PllILST 

Why should a woman wish to live in secret, and 
not be seen? [Slight patisf There bo wise n omen 
among the barbarians 

Orfstes 

Wise 111 bad dings and magic, I know no otliei 
wisdom in them 

Priest 

You have said it* There is a prophet hero who 
knows of counter charms — I gue Inm three ewes for 
tins tint I wear — [shoii mg a chum made of wohee' 
teeth ] — else I dui st not face hci ' 

Ori stes 

Whom has she chiefly huit^ 

Priest 

Men say she has waked the dead Hector to conic 
to Iioi across the stas < [//e rhuddem ] iiut for tho 

King, wo should h i\e judged hoi long ago 

Oiii-sns 

Docs tho now Queen hate her ? 
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PiiresT 

Has she not blighted the womb o£ the Queen ? 
There is no heir to Achilles m Achilles’ land ' 

Orestes 

And does Pyrrhus sit still while Ins Queen is thus 
V, ronged ? 

PniLST 

Cannot a witch blind the eyes* He can see 
nothing, and will hearken to nothing Even non 
he has taken tho Trojan woman’s bastard with him 

Orestes 

Is Pyirluis an ay fiom the 1 ind ? Where* 

Priest 

Ho has gone hunting in tho hills ^ ondci — [potnltnff] 
— and donn to tho fields of the Hap tans 

Orestes 

When bhould ho letuin i 

Pim sr 

To-il\j, it niaj be— it is the fifth daj of the hunt, 
oi pei-chanco tho game m ij keep him some time yet 
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\Entei Alcimedon, l , an old “man with speai s but no 
armour , he cat 1 tcs a bunch of violets for Thetis ] 
The witch woman is mad le&t any hint come to the 
boy' 

Alcimedon 

Health to you, Priest, and discretion to your 
tongue ' 

Priest 

Health T accept, Alcimedon, — disci etion to them 
that need it ' 

Orestes 

\To the Priest j Why, what should bring hurt to 
the lad ? 

Alcimedon 

[Cai elessty, passing on] Jealousy sti anger Piiests 
and bairen women ' 

[iZis passes on to the altar, and then to the rock, 
lohei e he puts his violets 


Priest 

J ealousy ' 

Orestes 


\Imoluntarihj ] Heimione would never plot against 
the boy ' 

{He makes an angry movement aftei Alcimedon 
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PniEST 

"What jealousy * ^STiat neod to be jealous of lum ? 
He IS no true heir We h ive a King, and we hai e 
a Queen, both of the blood of Zeus, both our tiue 
lulers, but heir theie is none 

Alcimedon 

[Sefitrjy and handling the gold link ] Yo golden gods, 
ha\ e the sons of Paotolus come to Phthn * 

OltESTlS 

[/n sudden anger] The curse of the crauhng lichen 
on the man who moves tint gold * 

ilCIMlDON 

On your own head 1 [Throtis gold gmeUg down ] 
Who are jou, sti-anger, to cureo one that has done 
■) oil 1)0 nrong ? 

Ol ESTES 

I check the wrong befoio it is done And 1 teU 
not nij name saa o to mj host after I h n e eaten and 
slept 

Al ClMl DON 

If JOU Como to teach jour manners to the 
SlNainidonf-, bj Thotis ' you slull learn theiia first 
Is the strangoi jouis, 0 Piiest? 
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Orestes 

I ha^e broken no nnn’s bread nor touclied Ins 
hand [Defiantly ] What see jou more* 

Alcimedon 

Why IS he so bold* Has he sanctuary urth 
Thetis* 

Orestes 

[Lifting his two speais"] This is my sanctuary 
And there is more gold for the man that will 
break through it 

Priest 

Stay ! Slay not the sti anger «o fast, Alcimedon 
Reason wth him lie will give up the cham, and 
i\e im11 let him go in peace 

Alcimepor 

Go in peace, v hen he has lifted ins spear against 
Alcimedon ' How shall I look my grandcliddreu in 
the face* By Thetis 1 I will wash the chain with 
his blood ' 

Priest 

Bewaie , ho has spears ' It is man to man 

\N'oise of footsteps Orestes puts his bach 
towui (Is a roch, so that neither he noi Aloi- 
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srEDov sees AvDKOiiAcnE, ihe Maii>, and Ubo 
othei damsels, nhoenla VAth pricfteis on then 
heads 

Alcimedon 

[Tr?t/i his <!)/e oji Orestes ] Ha' who comes theie* 
[Calling to th>' neiLcomcrs i( lihout looting at them ] 
A stranger in aims, and with gold' Ho' Mm- 
midons ' 

Andi omache 

Shame on you, Akimedon, robhei of strangers' 
Aloimedon 

Isit jou? [Yielding icluclantli/l Naj, ho is no 
man’s guest , it is law fnl to slaj him 

Andi om iohl 

He IS mine [J’n tlnEsris ] Stranger, give me 
join nght hand [To Alcimepon J He is mj guc'-t 

Orestls 

[Still stoi mg and cxcifcd] Shall I take a womanV 
hand for fear of this old loon ? spcai -blade is 

drj and has not diunk 

PiursT 

Stranger, you are alone, a wi=e man chooses 
peace, and not w ar 
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Orestes 

Alone 7 As T. wolf among sheep is alone When 
he slays first the dog — [pointing spear at ALCIMEDo^] 
— and hleeds the sheep as he wiU i 

Andromache 

And who will be the bettei when he has bled 
them 2 Nay, old fiiend - — [to Alcuiedon, who wants 
to hreah in , th&n, to Orestes again ] — though you 
slay us all, you have but lost the food and shelter we 
had given you , and the shedder of blood escapes not 
the Dread Watcheis 

Orestes 

[I17io had been cooling, starts and threatens hei ] 
What know yon of the Dread Watchers 2 

Andromache 

And theie is little glory m the slaying of a woman, 
and little gam 

Orlsies 

[Wildly ] What voman ? Who are you that taunt 
me ? Priest, is this youi witch 2 

A lcimedon 

[Angi ily ] She is no witch • You lie, both 
sti anger and pnest ' 


B 



i8 


ANDROMACHE 


AMJKOMACUt 

1 nm a boudwom'in of the King 
Aicra^Do^ 

Ancliomache, once nife of Hector, Pimco of Tix)j 
Orestes 

And am I to be the guest of a bondwoman 2 
Akdromaciie 

Thoio are others of fieo estate who will take you 
in 1 onlj sought to saio men’s lives 

Orestes 

Whatwoithaie men's lues? I will be guest to 
none but the King 

AMnioMiciii 

One of these wall guide you, when you will, to 
Pyaihus’ castle 

Oristes 

[A’-’lnniijr svddmhj ] Oh, let me bo 

[//c stU doicn OJt a rod, and harics /iis face in 
Ins handi 
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Andkosuche 

[7b AiiCiMEDON ] The man is very weaiy and sore 
at heart, Alcimedon 

Priest 

It may be he is mad It is well we hurt him not 
Alcijitdon 

Banishment may make a man well-nigh mad I 
remember the year of my own manslaying 

Akdromache 

Pei chance he has been long alone in the forests 
Take him and give him food and drink 


Alcimedon 

The pi lest can take him I want no more of the 
man 

Orestes 

[Weal ily ] Nay, touch me not Leave me awhile 


Priest 

[2b the otheis ] It is well Mike jour piayeis 


Andromache 

\Aj)p oaclnng the altai , and jyraying with upstretched 
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hands] Gieeting to tliee and joj, Thetis, mother of 
all Plithia Give ns peace m tins land , and grant 
that my son Molossns i etin n safe, and gron to gi\ e 
307 to thee and all this house 1 

AtCIMEDOy 

[In the same toai/l Joy to thee, Thetis’ Accejit _ 
mj offeiings, and grant that my arms keep strong, 
and that I find the man whose snine ha\o trampled 
my harlo}’’ field 

JiM© 

It Will be a long day before Thutis grants j on that, 
old man 

AliClMEDO^ 

[Gntmhhng ] If I onlj know of anj one that 
know ’ 

Priest 

[To First Sluin ] lIa\o jou a prajei to make * 

M\id 

[Taking offerings from olJiei Maids to add to hi 
oun,] Ilnil, Thetis! and maj 30J be e\ or with thee ’ 
Accept these oflenngs fioni the bondmaidons Aithni, 
and Pholot, and Deiaimssa , and gnnt >tll good thing*' 
to them and theiio, r ,1 riaiac 
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ALCniEDON 

The jade ' She is praying m silence ' Ho, slop 
her, Priest ' othei s giggle 

Maid 

’Tis as good as a witch’s prayei, at the worst ' 
Alcimedos 

[Taking hold of her and thieatemng her with the 
shaft of his spear ] Say it aloud, now ' Say what it 
was ' 

Maid 

I won’t ' I won’t ' Let me be It was no harm 
Akdiiomache 

Let hei be 

Alcimedon 

Swear it was nothing touching me, noi my crops, 
nor those sivine > 

Maid 

By Thetis ' I think not of you, aoi jour crops nor 
your swnne ' 

Okestes 

[Recoiei mg fioni his levene ] Well, lead me in I 
will be the guest of any that will take me 
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Priest 

You hive guen an offermg, strangei , jou may 
pray if you will 

Orestes 

I — to Thetis' Iso' Yet perhaps [Going np 

to altai ] Hail, Thetis' I have gnen thee an oftei- 
ing of manj oxen’s price, and manj moie mil I give 
if thou hindei me not of my desiies 

Aecimedon 

A ailc pi-ajer, a\ery dangerous pi-ajei ’ He might 
as nell haie prajod silently I mil not taho the 
man , the Piiest mai take him 

[The Priest goes toioards Orestes 

Orestes 

[Loohmg ahout and scanning the /aces] I mil be 
this bondii Oman’s guest 

A^nROM.^OUE 

So bo it, stranger [The Priest moi cs anxiously 
tonal ds Oristes] And perchance the Piaost im11 
gi\o jou shelter till mj i\ork is done 

Prii ST 

A\, come mth me Yhon the King rctinns it 
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weie meetei tliifc he should take you \ Aside to 
Orestes ] Beware, strangei > It is the Phrygian 
woman 

Orestes 

[Apart to Priest] She is ovei-wise, methinks, 
but not evil I fear hei not [Coming bad as though 
on impulse ] I give you my hand, wife of Hector ' 

Aaduomache 

It is well, my guest [Tahing his hand 


Priest 

Till the King 1 etui ns' 

[Eaeunt Priest and Orestes r 

Alcimedon 

[As Andromache and the leomen diaio iiatei at the 
well ] Lazy hounds, to let Hector’s wife draw water ' 
Fill hei pails for hei , little foxes ' 

First Maid 

Better she fill mine ' Perhaps she knows charms 
for filling them 

Andromache 

It is well, fellow slave Let oiu work be even 
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EiiUt , by the path Ji orn the Castle, Hbrjiione, loith 
two attendants cartying libations She does not 
notice the slates 


AiciJirnoN 

Greeting, 0 Queen 

HETtMlONB 

Gieeting, old in'in [Going up to the altar ] Hail, 
Thetis, and hai e joj ' Accept this ivino and the hlood 
of an ewe ivith t\i o lambs that I bring to thee , and 

take oft from me, 1 beseech [<S/ie stops, looks 

i ound, and secs Ajsduomaoue, on whom she timis with 
vehemence ] You ^ 

[Flings out the blood on the gi ound 
Aecimi don 

Queen, j on have flung out thohloodnpon the gi ound ' 
Heumionf 

What Dould mj sicrifice profit, with that woman’s 
ojesupon mo? [7h AKDnoMAcnE ] Get you back to 
the castle ! Is the water not draivn jet? 

Akdeomachf 


J go, 0 Queen ! 
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Alcimedon 

You ire over-proud, my Queen, over-proud 

Hermione 

May a Queen in Phtliia not give commands to her 
OUT! slaves ® 

Maid 

[At the sho me ] Holy Aphrodite 1 some one has put 
gold upon the shrine ' 

Alcimedon 

’Tv as a stranger that the Priest has taken in 
Have a 0.11 e the dog laid a curse on any who should 
move it 

HeRMIOIiE 

A stranger > He comes from the bouth, then, from 
Athens, 01 Argos, or Mycen-e 

Alcimedon 

No, Queen, he is only an Acarnaman But behke 
he has journeyed to the South 

Hermione 

That IS no Acarnaman gold 1 [TaLi 7 ig ti up ] See 
you the sea-beast wrought on it, with manj feet * 

[To Maid 
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Maid 

Ye=, but tbe cui-se, Queen 

HEttMIOAE 

[Jot heeding he\ "] It brings mi liomo bick to me 
In Liced'emon mo nil woic cheins of gold nbout oui 
necks 

Maid 

Queen, the mnn Kid n cm sc upon it ' 

Heiuiiond 

S^Pvttmg it had ] I meniit no evil , and that dear 
gold of the South i\ ill non oi hm t mo In Aga- 

memnon’s pal ICO the men had gold m their nimour, 
ind o\en in the blades of then swords' And the 
gold Mas nrought into lions and iiild bulls and trees, 
and strange sea beasts like tins 

Ai ciMrnoA 

A plain haft and a plain bl ido cuts the steadiest 

IIer'uom 

[d7igrt?(/1 Bah ' You deem because ion are ludo 
lou ire Mihant, Alcimedon ! '1 lie sohlicis of the 
South Mcie as braio as \ou 
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Alcimedon 

\2’iMninff aviOLy toiLciids the maidens Let not 
Aiidiomnche diaw the watei, jades ' 

Hervione 

Will you not draw foi her yourself, old man 2 

Alcimedon 

I draw watoi ' \Diaibing himself up in indigna- 
tion ] Ej Hci mes ' I care not foi the tongue of a 
haiien woman 

[Voices and the lond tall of huntsmen aie heaul 
outside 

Voice or Molossus 

Ho I Mothei, Mothei ! 

Maid 

[Looking ] It is Molossus ' And the King’s hunts- 
men They are coming up the path 

Alcimedon 

Alieady ' 

Hlrmionl 

[To Andromache, luho has stopped ] Why do you 
wait* Have I not bidden jou back to the castle * 
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And when the hall is swept, go to youi own house 
Come not up to trouble the King till that web is 
finished 

Anduouache 

\Tu')nmg again and moiing away ] I go, 0 Queen 
Voice of Pibkhcs 

[Oiftside ] Ho, wife of Hector, mothei of IBIolossus ' 
Staj , nnd look at him 


Hoiossus and Pyiuiiu/S enter, loiih some spearmen , 
Pinunus has Ins aim on the necL o/Monossus 


Molossus 

[Rimiiiiijf forward ] Mothei, look ' I Imvo slain a 
min ' 


Pi URUUS 

He h is slam lus fii-st man 

[Molossus holds vp Ins hands, the palms of 
which arc smeared with Hood 


Molossus 

See, mother, they have smeared mo with his 
blood ' 

Hermiose 

[fJoUing aloof] Keep awaj fiom the altar, with 
foul hands ' 
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Andkomache 

\To Pyrrhus, with reproach, while she embiaces 
Molossds] You said you would take him to no 
battles, only to hunting 

PiRRHDS 

\Gheenly'\ By Hermes, it was he who made the 
battle ' I meant nothing but hunting 

Alcimedon 

Well done, boy ' A tiue prince, a true prince ' 

Pyrrhus 

We had duven the deei down ovei the mountains 
and we came on a held of the Napaians’ cattle giazmg, 
right up on the moors 

Andromache 

You promised me you would laid no cattle with 
him 

Pyrrhus 

By Hermes' They cawe to us ' And the heid-boy 
never saw us , he was sitting on a stone in the sun, 
and thinking of nothing And even then I would 
not laid rhe cattle When suddenly up jumped the 
heid-boy and looked at us, with his mouth open 
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And lietoio ho knew who we weie, I heard a twang 
— and there he \%as with an airow in hib neck’ 

[LaitgJis 


JdoLOSSTJS 


I 


Right through his thioat, mothei ’ He was look 
mg up \Im'itatmg the attitude ] And I have got a 
pipe he was plaiting It wasn’t finished, but it blow s 
[He sJioiLS a pipe made of leeds 


Pr minus 

You can plaj better things than pipes, my boj 
So w e ran dowai and cut off the cattle , and I hiu e 
given them to LIolossus for his own herd 


Molossus 

And father put the blood on mj hands himself 
PiRunub 

I will do more foi yon than that, my fiistboin 
Hermiom; 

[ll/.o has 1 epl back, by the ahai ] Take up youi 
pitchoi , uid begone, w oman ' 

PiRunus 

\Titrmnif upon IIermione] How, by Poleub, 
daiightoi of Helen, what would you? 
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That when my slave is gone you may give me 
greeting 

Pyerhds 

I give you greeting But I piaise not joui gieet- 
ing to me 

Hermione 

If I send my women to draw water at sunrise, shall 
the witer not be back when the shadows are thus ? 

[Pointing to shadows 

Pyrrhus 

Theie be othei women meetei to draw water than 
Hector’s -wife I tell you there is no man on this 
earth I should so 3oy to have slam as Hectoi 


Hermione 

If he had witchwork to help him, he may have 
been a deadly fighter 

Andromache 

\Fo Pyrrhus, who has lend his hand on hm shouldei ] 
Nay, master, the hall must be made ready 


Pyrrhus 

Well, take oui boy, and be with him at the castle 
when I come Stay, think of a boon to ask of me in 
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leturn for thp day’s good woik A.nd make it a noli 
boon , 1 shall not stmt you 

Ajndromache 

I know it now , but I fear to anger my lord 
Ptnnnijs 

Ask on , j et I n ould not Im e you ask for freedom 
from me 

AvDuoMAcnn 

My master, what could I do now wath freedom* 
Onlj suffoi AIolossus to make atonement to the 
Napojans for the man he slew He may give back the 
o\on, and I w ill add of my ow n 

P\ ramus 

lDts/>leased ] Atonement' Who aio the Napoians 
to seek atonement fiom me* 

Andromacui 

Isay, my lord, it was scarce a ijghteous slaying 
Piiinnus 

Kot nghtcoub! [Scorn/wZty] Then poi chance 
you would Ime mo tut ofl the held boy’s hands 
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and feet, for feai his ghost should come aflei us® 
Not righteous ' What is it you feai ® 

Aioieojiachb 

[Putting her hand on Molosstjs’ shouldei ] He is 
but a boy, my loid ' And if there is no atonement, 
they will watch day and night to slay him 

Monossus 

Mothei , I fell them not i 

AtOmOMACHE 

They will raid us again 

PiBRHCS 

I can do them twice and four times the hurt they 
can do me 

A^DUOMACHE 

They cannot hint ns in our castle, but they can 
burn the villages in the plam and make dearth and 
famine 

Molossus 

Oh, Mother, why should I make atonement for my 
first man ® 

PntRHUS 

It was onl) i bo}, too I cannot ask foigiveness 
for one boy ' 

c 
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AMJHOJfACHB 

If; will cost little I Lave three carpets of Sidon 
ivoik — - 

Tmmvs 

And the oxen • I have given them to the lad, 
and one is alieady eaten Well, well, it ib for the 
lad to say if he will give back Lis oxen and ask for 
pardon 

HEltJ^o^E 

a ring of emotion in hei toice] Shall my 
chests be made empty because yom slave’s child is 
afraid ? ^ 

Mowssns 

I am not afraid I will never atone 1 
PiBKIlUS 

[Fo Hebjiiove } Peace, 0 Queen ' [jTo Amico 
MAOHE ] Go > If IHolossus Wills, be can mate Lis 
atonement On to the castle men ' 

[Piwant sjieannen 

AvmiOMACItE 

[Tuimwg oi she goes of] Pe not wroth, my King 
Yom hall would be very desolate if the boj were 
slam [Cmint ANnKOiMciiE and Uowssis 
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Hermione 

Theie is anothei atonement 'should coIUc) first if 
jou must humble join self 

Pyrrhus 

[Stopping as he is going off ] What other 2 

Hermione 

Atone to Oiestes, Agamemnon’s son, that you stole 
away his bride * 

Pyrrhus 

[Fii mg up and laying hts hand on his dagger ] 
Daughter of a dog ' I stole no man’s bride 

Hermione 

Was I not vowed and sworn to Oiestes 2 

Pyrrhus 

Youi father vowed you, not I What is it to me 
if j oui father bi oke his oaths 2 

Hermione 

You helped him and biibed him to bleak them 
The wi ath of the Broken Oath is on both of you ' 
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Pteuhus 

You are mad, woman Orestes bad murdered Ins 
mother, and the Spirits without Name haunted him 
day and night 

HeUMIOIiE 

My father knevi that when he betrothed mo Ho 
could bo purified 

P\ annus 

\Scornf%i.lhj ] Puufied ? Foi slajing his mothei ? 

nruMioan 

And }ou, jou dared not enter the land while 
Agamemnon's son was thcie, jou waited till 

Pi annus 

'Twas jour fathci cozened Orestes away How 
should I feai Agamemnon’s =011 ^ Am I not the son 
of Achilles? 

HrttMio'sr 

And was Achilles a better man than Agamemnon ? 

PlKlUIUS 


All the woild knows ho was 
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HERMIO^E 

Then why did all the woild choose Agamemnon to 
be their kmg 2 

Pyrrhus 

Bah ' Very feeble men may be kings 

Heumioye 

They may, m Phthia, lud beggarly men, and 
savage, and witch ridden, and makers of atonement, 
and stealeis of wives ' 

P1.HRUOS 

By Peleus ' if I stole you, you were willing ’Tis 
yourself you mark with a dog’s name, Helen’s 
daughter ' 

Hermione 

God be witness, willing I nevei was! Though I 
dreamed not then that 1 should come to a beggaied 
land and the house of a master who h ited me • 

\Fhngs heiscif doion by ilia aliai, hidden fiorn 
the bach of the stage by the ii ces 

Pyrrhus 

By Thetis, Yvoman, jou are bewitched ' 

Hersiione 

[With a cry ] Bewitched * Have I not said it * 
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Enter jrora n bad, Priest Orestes 
Priest 

\To Orestes] Here is tlie King Inmgelf \To 
PyRRHUs ] Son of Achilles, I bring you this stianger, 
whom joui hmdmTid, Andromache, commended to 
my caie 

Pyrrhus 

Whence comes he, and what seeks he t 


Priest 

From Acarnania, banished foi 
man 


PVRRHUS 

Ho seeks not puiification* 


the slaying of a 


Oresiis 

The blood is faded long ago from my hand T seek 
but to lest a nliile at join castle, I inll give 
payment eithei in battle with your enemies, or by 
tidings and song-, from beyond Parnassus and the 
Waters of Pelops 

[Hirmiove hols up in aninzemcnt at the xoioe, 
utteis a sttjlcd c; i/ anti picis JoittiA 

PiRimuR 

It is well stiaiigci Tiding,, aio good xii pence, 
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and if war comes, an exile for manslaymg may ell 
be worth the bread he eats 

Oeestes 

Others know if I am skilled in war I know only 
that my life is little worth to me, and I care not 
much to save it 

PVRRHUS 

A good word, Sir Guest, and northy of the roof of 
Achilles We give you gieeting, my Queen and I 
[Shales hts hand, a7id looks lound fm HERMOifE ] 
Danghtei of Helen, have } ou not seen our guest 2 

Hersiiove 

[In a stai lied tone ] Seen him ? What do you 
mean, my lord i 

Orestes 

Hay, though methinks I have heard the Queen’s 
praises till it is almost as though I knew hei Por 
the women of the South speak daily of Helen’s 
daughter, and the bards and kings’ sons will never 
forget hei 

Hlrmiove 

[Mastei inff he) agitation with difficulty ] You know 
the land of Pelops, stranger * It is a fair land 
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Orestes 

Onco it was far the fauest upon earth But now 
its pride IS brought down, and that which made it 
beautiful is departed [He hols steadily at her 

PimBnus 

Aj, tliey have had their troubles m the South 
Howboit, with us you may stay m peace as long as 
your pleasure is Daughtei of Helen, gii e your hand 
to our guest, and guide him to the castle 

Hermione 

[ If 01 mg hw hand forwai d, then d> awing hack ] Let 
another guide him I have yet a pra-yoi unspoken, 
and my offering is poured 

PrRRHUS 

[ Displeased ] Be not vexed, stranger Who can 
tell the prajers of a childless woman, save that they 
change and are vei-y manx ? Como with mo, and 
to-morrow we will ask your name and inco 

[Laxmit Ptbruus and Orestes, n The Piassi 
hols to the niches m the rod to see the qffer 
Mtgs Hermiore falls on hei knees at the 
altar, and pi ays silently 


EVD OF TOE FIRST ACT 


THE SECOND ACT 


Scene The Hall of Pyruhus’ Castle, a i ude stone 
building, with speai s, swot ds, and at mow hanging 
on the walls A dooi loay in the back wall leads to 
the cow ly aid At the extieme light is a file 
bui ning , near it are two high seats for the King 
and Queen 

On a bench neai the dooi aie Anekomaohe and 
Molossus seated, on the fiooi neai them is a 
small file of caipets and tapesli les, and a bowl 
with some metal ornaments and small weapons 
in it 

ANDllOMACnE 

But when you saw luin fall, and saw the pam in 
his face, did it give you no grief * 

Molossus 

A little, it may be Not moie than when I struck 
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my first deer A cliild might cry over the ox they 
are flaying now in the yard 

ANDROMAcnr 

And a grow n man, too, if it availed any thing 
Monossos 

Mothei , you are hut a woman, and I am getting 
to bo a man , I must giow past all that and throw it 
behind me 

Enter Orestes unnoticed he stands in the doomay, 
leaning against a pillar 

AVDROMACnE 

j\Ia} jour eios iioier see half the pun mine 
haie seen > I grou past leeling for it too, long, long 
ago I sau men uiithe and bite the dust, uithout 
caring for them or counting them Thc^ were so 
many that they ucro all confu'^ed, and the noise of 
their anguish was like the oiy mg of ci ines fni oil , 
there V, as no one loico in it, and no meaning And 
then, ns it uent on grouing, and the sons of Pnnm 
died about mo and the folk stalled and my husband, 
Hector, was slainiiith toimont, all the loiccs gathoied 
ogam togethei and seemed ns ono loico, that cued to 
my licalt so that it undci stood 
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Molossps 

What did it say, mother ? 

Asduomache 

It spoke in a language that you know not, mj son 
Molossus 

Did lb speak Phrygian 2 

Andhomache 

It spoke the Knguige of old, old men, and those 
whose gods have deseited them 

[Orestes motes Jonom d as though to speak, but 
checks himself 

Molossus 

But yon could tell me what it said 
AADROitAcnr 

[Looking at him, and not answei mg ] Why did you 
evei wish to kill that heid-hoj t 

Molossus 

We had taken their cattle bofoie They always 
fight us 
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Andhomacue 

"Wotild it not be better that they sbould live at 
peace vritb you ? 

Mox-osseb 

Why should I fear their blood-feud ? I would 
sooner be slam than ask favours of them My father 
would avenge me well 1 

Antiuosuciie 

And who n ill bo the happier ? Listen Can you 
heir that little beating sound — down seawaid, away 
fiom the sun ? 

Moiaissus 

It IS the w atei lapping against the rocks 
Ammon icui, 

Tlieie IS a sound like that in the language I told 
1011 of Old, old men, uid those whose gods have 
deserted them, lieai it in their heai ts — the sound of 
all the blood that men haio spilt and the tears they 
liaie shed, lapping against great rocks, m shadow, 
away from the sun 
II,. Molossus 

again i* mother, no wairioi hoars any <;ound lilco 
my heart so 
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Hector leaint to hear it before he died 


Orestes 

[Gormng foi loai d ] Before he died ' Is that its 
meaning * 

AilDROMACHE 

The stranger ' \T^v> ning 

Orestes 

Does it mean death, that sound * 


Andromache 

Nay, methinks a man hears it when he has suffered 
enough, if he has the light ear to hear it 

Orestes 

But it IS then that death should come, when a man 
has suffeied enough 

Andromache 

Nay, death should not come for suffering Death 
should come when theie is no hope left for any one 
thing in the world 

Orestes 


\Bi oodingly ] One thing ' 
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Mowssub 

But, IMotliei, the'v called Hcctoi “ SKvei of Men " 
I -want fir'll to sUy inanj, inany men, and many wild 
beasts, and bum a town, that people may fear me, 
and call mo *' Slaj ei of Men ” And after tbit — after 
that, I will bo moiciful, and slaj onlj those I hate 

AxDEOMAcni: 

Shall jou hate men still * 

Monossus 

If thoj wiong mo' [Andeojivche smt/cs] Shall 
I not hate thorn that w rong me ^ Do j ou not your 
self? 

Andhomacue 

Light of my age, if I hntca, how should I li\ o ? 
Theio aio throe hung sonls that I love — you and 
lOur fathei and old Akimus And if I hated, whom 
should I hate moie Inttcilj { 

Moi ossus 

1 hnoi my fathci was your enemy onco But 
what did old Alcimus? 


AannoMArnE 

He was one of the three avho slow my little child 



ANDROMACHE 


17 


Molossus 

Astyanax ? [AAe nods ] I wish Astyanax ^ ere 
alive, mother I would tike him hunting — He would 
have no share, w ould he, in my heritage ^ 

AblDROMACHE 

I know nothing of that 


Molossus 

And did you nevei hate them — not at the time 2 
Andromache 

[Looking at him, then passing hei hand acioss her 
face ] Oh yes, I hated them ' 

Molossus 

But not me ' I never did much haim to you 
Andromachl 

Some day peihaps you will hurt me woise than any 
of them , but I shall not hate you 

Molossus 

[After a pause, handling the objects in the Sow?] 
Well, I gi\e you my oath this time, Mothei , but I 
will not atone foi my next slaying 
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Enter Alcimedon and Attendants 
Aicimedo> 

The bull IS hnisbed, and a fine beast be nas 
[Scmig the howl'\ "What is this^ 


Molossus 

[jS/wnic/aeed ] Nothing Some pieces of motliei’s 
old stoies 


ANDnOMACHE 

The puce foi the blood of the herd boj 


Molossub 

She made mo a ow it ' 

Ai,cimedo\ 

The atonement? That is right I feaied that 
Pyrrhus nould bo too proud to paj it 


Moeossus 

You need not think that I n anted him to pay it ' 


Ai cnirnov 

H’m ’ That -was how I talked once, befoie T know 
what a blood feud was And now 1 would pay a 
dead man’s weight in sih or to bo clear of one Of 
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couise, with a sti anger it is different, or a man who 
has no kin [Examining the stm es ] No need to pay 
too much, though It was a little boy, they tell me, 
and poorly clad 

Molossos 

[Almost ciyingl He wis t big boy' — I hate the 
Napieans, and I wi'l slay more of them I 

AnCIMEDON 

There aie the oxen as well We have lolled two 
but sorry beasts, both, sorry beasts Any two calves 
will moie than make up for them 

Molossus 

But I hate them ' 

Aloimedon 

Hate them your fill, but make up the feud ne 
must'not have Pyiihus left childless 

Molossus 

What IS it to me if Pyrrhus is childless t He can 
avenge his children 

Alcimedov 

Peace is better 

Molossus 

[GontemiHuoushj ] Peace ' 


D 
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Oeestes 

And Tvli'it IS tlie ro id to peace The hate must 
eat itself out, till it stajs for iveanness 

Alcimedon 

A long load, stranger, too long and too rough to 
the feet We u ant peace now / 

Orestes 

How can jou get peace now, when the blood is still 
wet* Ho maj gue all his silver and his lvine,but he 
Mill hate the men whose blood ho has drunlc, and 
though they sweat bj all the gods of then valley, 
they will hate him And bate will out, in time, ono 
way or another 

Molossus 

If erci the) swerve a ban’s biondth fiom then 
oaths 

ALC1MU10^ 

And 16 there to be no peace at all ? 

Orestes 

Peace foi tins one — [lotichtnq Morossus]— when 

Pj rrlms ns cliildless, oi w hen 
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Your words on youi own Lead ' 
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Orestes 

when the last of the JfapTaus has gone from 

the eaith 

Amjromache 

Nay, no peace then 

Orestes 

Not foi the dead * 

Andromache 

Do not men see the dead loaming the woild, and 
heal them call foi blood ? 

Orestes 

[Excitedly ] How know you, Moman, that the Dead 
call for blood ? [Gloomily again ] When the whole 
of a race is gone theie may perhaps be peace 

Andromache 

But the whole of a race is never gone Even from 
Troy there are men escaped who may make cities and 
seek for vengeance again And if you blot out all 
the Napseans, there are those beyond the Napreans 
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wlio ■will Inte j oil foi tb'it \ ei^ thing Make peace, 
swiftly, before jou die, my son, lest theie be no peace 
for ever and ei ei 


Enie) HEnx^o^"E, tciih Priest of Thetis and Attend- 
ants she IS iichli/ diesscd, and her eyes bright 
and anxwns f<hc passes up to the two high 
seats, and takes one Skie talks ttitJi her Maids, 
and ALCIJ1ED0^ goes oxer to her 

Orestes 

{Detaching anotha jiendant f om his chain ] Woman, 
j on can see men s hearts, and on talk not ns these 
talk Behold, there is no peace, for peace is nothing , 
there is eithei Lo\e oi Hate {Tkn owing jitndant 
tnto thehoiil'\ If gold can bn's love nheie hate is, 
put that to tlie blood gift ’ 

Hpr'iiomu 

\To Orestis, act OSS the Anff] Sir Strangci, tins 
Piieit tells mo yon are slnlled is a b iid 


Orestes 

I bale little skill in music, but I have jouineyed 
much 


Hermiom 

\on cm tdl us strange tales of join \ojnges 2 
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Orestes 

Not of m3 own But I nos telling this boy a tale 
even now 

Hekmiokb 

Na3,no boys’ tales' Andiomache, take 5 our son 
and help with the ox flesh \To Orestes ] And sit 
not so far ofi", among the slaves’ seats Tell us some 
man’s story 

Orestes 

[Appioaching, but bringing Molossus luith him, 
while AtTDROiiiCiiE goes oiti ] Nay, I will keep the 
boy It lb a boy’s tale, this, and of little meaning 

But seeing I have begun \To Molossus ] Have 

you heard of a man that once had a great feud — 
Oiestos, Agamomnon’b son i 

Molossus 

Who slew his mothei, and was driven by 

Priest 

Nay, name them not, child, name not those Holy 
Ones 

Alcijiedoe 

We love not his name in this house, stianger 
Hai e 3mu no othei t ile * 
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HEUinONE 

\Conirollmg her excitement ] Nay, what hurt is his 
name 2 It is only some hoy’s tale 

OUESTES 

He took on him a great feud, gieatei than he knew 
For lus fathei called fiom the dead foi vengeance on 
they Oman who had muideied him And the gods 
called, too, and put i oices always about him calling 
tor blood And then thej betinj ed him ' 

Monossns 

Did his fathei botiaj him, too 2 


OUESTES 

I'aj, it mas be that the \oice was not his fathoi’s, 
after all But the gods 

PniEST 

See that joui tongue ofiend not, sti-anger ! 

OarsTES 

«-0 ho it cll, lu tho end ho recked not of the 
gods He cirtd not hoi\ sore thoj hated him, and 
cared not if ho h\ed oi died 
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MoLOiSUS 

And what did he do 2 

Orestes 

Tins IS the last stoiy I heaid of him, from v 
(Jhalcidian man who had been in Sicily 


HiUMIONE 

Had he gone so fai awaj * 

Orestes 

Beyond the end of Sicily to a kingdom of the 

Iberians For he vow ed that he would be lilce Paris, 

and win the most beautiful of all \\ omen for Ins wife , 

foi, you must know, the gods had marred all the 

/• 

Avoild foi him, and made it all as ashes in Ins mouth, 
except beauty For beauty is immortal, like them- 
selves , and they cannot huit it So he sought and 
questioned wheie that woman might be, and men 
said she was queen of a land among the Ibeiians 


Hermione 

[Half divining 7iis meaning ] Had he seen her him- 
self * 


Orestes 

Ay, long ago, they said 
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Hermiove 

And did he too deem bei so fan ? 

Oresies 

[Looking full at /icr] Moie beautiful than the 
floneii and the sunlight, so that in dreams her eyes 
haunted him 

Molossus 

AY ell, and what did ho do? 

Orestes 

Ho took his sliip, with a hundiod men well aimed, 
and hid them in a bii of Ibciia And ho went up 
alone to the king’s castle ind saw the w’oman Poi 
ho was not suio if showas leally so beautiful, and 
wanted to see her again voij close So he stayed in 
the king’s house and made a plot to boar her away 

Molossus 

But w lint happened ? 

Orestes 

I Raid It was but a boy’s story The Ohalcidian 
know not what had happened borne said he won 
the queen to his ship, and fled away, wandering, and 
some said she told the king of his plotting, and they 
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slew him theie m the banquet hall [A slight pause ] 
So perchance even Oiestes has found his peace, or, 
perchance he is still an outcast man, with a new feud 
following him 

Molossus 

But I wish I knew 

Okestls 

Oh, ’tis a foolish story, 'without an ending 
Hehmiomi 

\Breal,ing out fi om hei suspense , ? ecUesshj ] And 
a poor fool, your Oiestes, nhatevei befell ' 

OllESTES 

How so 2 What if he won the woman 7 
Heemiomi 

He only fled on the seas with hei , an exiled man, 
u ith no comfort Could he not get him a langdom 7 

Okestes 

Belike he cared not for a little kingdom, being 
once robbed of his own gieat kingdom 


Heemioke 

If a high seat is empty, shall not a great king’s 
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6on be bold to sit on it ? Were bis men good soldiers 
of Mjcenie^ 

Orestes 

Some, of Mjcemi, who bad sicked Troy, some, 
pirates he bad got in bis ^OJaglng, all good figbteis' 

Rermione 

Could be not slaj that Ibeiiin in his balls, and sit 
upon his se it ? 

Alcimedos 

B\ Tbetis * that Mould ha\e been a gallant deed 
Priest 

Unrighteous, % crj unrighteous , but doubtless the 
Iberian « ould b i\ o sinned igamst some god • 

OnFsrts, 

The Iboiians niiybo brave lighters, I knoii not 
And bo knoM of none to help him 

Ai craTDo> 

A bundled good Phthians might baio tried it 
IttRMIONE. 

The queen might have had lioi own fnends who 
would light foi htr 
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AlCIMBDOIs 

A very foul deed, very foul , but a gallant one ' 
And if she would leave hei loid — ^the hound * — she 
might well help to slay him * 

Okestes 

He did not seek her for her iighteousness , he 
sought hei because hei be luty spoke like a god to 
him ' 

[A moment's pause A shout oj several voices 
heard tn the Court 

Alcimedon 

What IS that shouting 2 

[2Ioves touai ds dooi , with Molossus , the Piui sr 
JoUows 

^EUM10^E 

I heaid the King’s voice in it \To hei Maids] 
Go, quick See what has happened \They also go 
towards the door, leaving Heumione and Orestes alone 
An instant of silence , then she makes a quick mote 
ment to him ] Oh, speak ' 

Orestes 

Eithei I IV ill take you this night oi I will bo slam 
hei e ID the hall i 
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HERMIO^E 

Oh, take me, take me' I am half dead ■with 
^\ealJlng ' 

Orestes 

You shall ■\aeary no more Go foith alone at mid- 
night to the altar of Thetis 

Hermione 

The altar of Thetis — by night ' [x^/ie shoits ffm 

Orlsees 

^Yhat do you feai * [IIermiont: shxuldens, hut does 
not ansitcr'] You daio not* Then, let it end the 
othei i\ 1} ' 

Hermiost: 

Dale }ou slaj him ? 

Orestes 

That IS no great thing ' 

Hermione 

And the Match, and the witch-cluld ? 

[iri/A fi K/htcned ferocity 


Slaj' her ? 


Orlstts 
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Hekmiom, 

You -will not? You mil not? Oh, then, I daie 
not go to you ' 

[OnEsrES looks at Im tmth swpiise and some 
j epnlsion , the women and Aecimds o etm n, 
followed hj PiRKHUs and Molossus, with 
some aimow aftei them Andromache and 
some 7 etatnai s 

Maid 

A gift foi- Molo&sus ! The King hns given him a 
helmet and shield and spear 1 

Molossus 

And greaves, too, with bionye unis’ 

PlRKHLS 

Not yet, my hoy’ Molossus vmild fit a qieave 

on ] Bad luck before a banquet 

Alcimus 

Wait till the morning, my lad ’ 

Pyrrhus 

^Vihth snddcn displeasw e, seeing the blood-gifts] 
What mean all these caipets, and the bowl yondei * 
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Avdromache 

They aie gifts foi the atonement 

Prnuntis 

Atonement — to those dogs ' 

Andromache 

My King, it nas the boon 5 ’ou granted me 

Pyrrhus 

[Timnng toiiards Monossos ] The boy never con- 
sented I 

M01.0SSUS 

1 — ^vciilj I liked it not — but I gave my v.ord 
jSlother made me 

Py rrhds 

You haic just slain a man, and a noman can 
fiighteii you to promibiiig jour own dishonour? 

Molossus 

She did not frighten me, she — I know not hou 
she did It * 

JTfumionf 

[irn/i a htwjh ] otheiscin guc=s ivell enough how 
she did itl 
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First Maid 

[Muttering J Sorcei ess ' 

Secom) Maid 

[The same ] PhiygiaD ■witcli ' 

Alcirus 

Hold your peace, little piatmg foxes ' 

First Maid 

Oh, we all know she has witched old Alcimedon, 
long ago 

Molossus 

[Half crying, as Parrhus stands gloomily silent ] 
I would not make atonement to them, Fathei, for all 
the woild ' 

PTRRnos 

She has your woid now, little fool, and mine 
likewise — By the gods, woman, you bwe got your 
will, and shamed me in the eyes of all men 

Androsiachi 

Mastei, youi lionoui is more to mo than mine own 
This thing shames j ou not , even Alcimedon deemed 
it wise and honourable 



64 


ANDROMACHE 


ALCIMCS 

The boy is voij joung, if he veie a man, be- 
like — 


HERiHOJ,E 

Is Alcimedon the ]wdgo of his lord’s honoui * 


Akhuomacue 

Hut ho-u should I o\ er seek to hui t j our honoui 2 
Whj should I wish it 2 

PuiEST 

[*ls PvnuniiS goes stlcnih/ hacL (o the A 

bubinan noman nciei foigets a hurt 

Fikst Mill) 

’Tis the spite of a conquered Phrygian 


IlEltlUOKr 

Lot hei bo, King ' fche is thinking e\ ei of hci 
Ilcctor, and Astjanaa. nhom )ou slew ' 

Androiiaoue 

JIj lord 

Prannus 

Peace, peace ' She knows well enough that liccloi 
18 dead — and bej ond the seas too Though I w ei o 
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shamed to the dirt m mine own hall, Hectoi would 
not heal of it ' 

Hermione 

Axe j ou sure 2 

Priest 

Hector himself is buried bej ond the sea«, but his 
ghost miy have followed your ships to Phtliia 
[Coming up to the tin one ] Yea, son of Achilles, 
though j ou like not my counsel, there be witches in 
Plnygia that can wake tlie dead, and tell them of 
shame come to their enemies, oi of 


Alcimus 

Theie be none such in Phthii, old man' And if 
the dead should v,ake, joui piating -nould even set 
them to sleep again 

[Laughter in which PiRRHUs slightly joins 


PlRRHUS 

’Tis well said, Alcimedon ! These women and 
priests ' 


Priest 

Nay, but I will speak ' 

to PlRRHUS, round lohoni a group gathers, 
leaving Amuiojiache alone, and Orestes 
near Alcimedon 
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OPLStEb 

to Aecimeoon ] Olil mm, •\ou lu^e scon 
Helen Wib t-bc mine beautiful than join Queen* 

\ICIMIS 

[Loolwg toirouh HrmioNE, i/ien b)xghtLmny\ 
^aj, tins IS a MOinan lilvc motbci , Holen ins god- 
ilcsslike, deathless and ageless foi evci * 

Oui sai s 

\Jo Foi IIolou I could hue done it' 

Aleimcdon, did sondei iToman e\ti do Helen inj 
gicat Miong, am thing meet for \euge ii ce ? 

Aiei'ies 

Vndiomacht* WU\, tv. is Holen did /ki ill the 
uiong ' 

• >I I <T1 s 

Elen ■-0 , and Ihorefoic she mu..t hue hated hei 
iJnl she neier seek, think jou, to haic Helen slain i 

Alcimos 

T lioii not’ VTlij, she giic hei homo .ind shilter 
when the folk of Tioi sought to stone her 
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OllESTKS 

[Bi coding ] If &lie iiad ever plotted against Helen, 
I could ha\ e done it 

Pybiihos 

\Shal,tvg off the Pkie&t J Enough enough I — Is 
youi stiunger in the hall, Andiom iche t 

A^DnOAIACHE 

He IS heie, my loid , i man ot good counsel, 
methinks, and like to be faithful to his guest oath 

Pyuuhus 

He IS happil} come to a night of festival — Stranger, 
j OH stand fai from the hre 

[Obfstes and Hekmione have been ii ging to cad 
one another's faces line Ouestes twns 
hiiteihj, looks to the suits of at mow on the 
wall, and chooses a seat ivai one 

OllESTtS 

Nay, I have a good seat 

Pinnnu« 

Wo ivill call the haid and bo merry 
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OKtSlES 

\Ghomilv ] I liave lieai d your 'bai d but now 
Priest 

The stranger makes mmstielsy himself, as many 
chieftains ma} 

Orfstes 

■A-J, give me a goblet, and I will sing I am but 
a rude singer, but mj songs may perchance be new 

PVRRHIS 

Take him the wine [They l» my loinc and a lyre 
Orestes 

There are two songs running in mj eais this liour 
past, and I know not fully oion yet which of the 
tw o IS better 

PlllRIlUS 

Let It be something joyful, meet foi a feast day 
Orestes 

I fancied before that one of my songs was a cry 
joyful , but now methinks there is no joy at all m 
either 
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PlURnus 

[Aftei loolnng at him qtieHiomngly foi a moment ] 
Then give us a good sfciajght bitfcle-piece, with no 
cowards in it, and no slaying by stealth 

OitLsms 

\ETcitedly ] That it shall be ' No cownids, no slay- 
ing by stealth, and a clean, hard fight ' Ay , and it 
IS the easier too ' 

Priest 

You will call fiist upon the god, stiangei 

Orestes 

Assuredly, and the god can choose the end of the 
lay [C'/ianting 

“ Lord of Man's hope, whom no man worshippeth. 

Heart of Ins fears, and burthen of his breath, 
Queller of hate and love, hear, 0 Most Strong, 

Most Wrathful and Unrighteous, hear, 0 Death ' ” 

Meii-at-Arms 

Good words 1 Good ords > 

Priest 

God ni ert the omen ' 

[He goes and does pw ifieations at thefiie 
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AiGIMEDOX 

On his ow n heid ' By Thetis ' this strsnirer li is 
run over uith eiil ivoids ever since he came 

Pykhiius 

Ohoose anothei song, Sn Stiangei ' Men hhe not 
the name of Deatli 

OULSTLS 

Not de ith ' Shall 1 sing of m omen, then ^ Thej 
come nearest 

" 0 Light tnd Shadow ot ill things tint be, 

0 Beauts, wild with meckage like tlic sci, 

Say who shall win thee, thou without a mnio® 

0 Helen, Helen, who phall die foi thee ? ” 

Alcimldon 

[^taitinq it;)] Now, i>j Thetis, strangci, in sh ipo 
God has made j ou kmghko, but within n \ eiy fool ' 

Hermionl 

[Tileously ] ;My mothei Helen no\ ei wtshed the 
men to die ! 

OUESTFS 

M^ ('itignig mislikes aoii, old man ? Oi isitwomcn 
that like jou not? 
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OlllSTES 

[7’ii miffinq the h/ie ccodessly and 7 mpi ou'nmj 
“Gieat ■^eie oui «ueb, and feeble folk aie 
A stiong king and a Mise was ^acus, 

And Zeus, his fathei helped him in his need, 
And Pelops, Loid of Hellas, loved him well 

Aucimehon 

\Gi umhhng ] yl/acns was no vassal of Polops 1 


Onesfis 

“The son is weakei weakei than the sue ' 

And Pcleus he begat, a goodly king , 

Albeit he stabbed his biothti on the sand, 

And wandeiod from his bouse, and bogged, and 
lied, 

And vowed a goddess held him to hoi bieast" 
[d/'ifrniins %n the hall OnnsTts pawes and 
(h Otis 

Pv minus 

[Tijidcr In’! heath ] Docs the man sock for stiifo? 

OllESlES 

“Thtson isfalsei, fahei than the sue'” 
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2’he othei vim take arms and gioivl 
]TnnfIO^^ ’itcrts vp, daiping hei head wiih 
liolh hands, and sluiin f in tciioi h’foieJiCi 
Oi EaTES stays qmetl’/ seated 

Andhomac-he 

[Rushing Itefoie PvRusiuaJ Youi oitli, 0 King' 
Youi pledgee) Inncl ' He is om giieat* 

PinnriLS 

[Ch chug himself svddmhj, then turning upon hci ] 
Whoto gueat^ You biought liim lieie — 3011 gne the 
baib to his mooUing' [7'o the wcii ] Pick, men' 
[To AsDiioMACiir ] Y^ho tiught him to lesilc m 3 
hoube 

ANDItOMVCnE 
Yi\, 1 !n\e told him nothing 

Maid oi HrKMio\L 

He Ins been tall ing Iioius and hours mth the Lid 3 
Andromache 

A^^)llOAIAC^r 

I I noiv him not I think ho is in id 

Both 1\Iaids or TJiii>>noM 
Beil itched, pci chance' 

[IfH/MHis of assent and (l’ss<’nl 
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Pybuhus 

Peice, hounds ' \To Oulstes 1 Sii Guest, this 
woman has sived jou, else, oath or no oath, had I 
slain you whei e yon stand i 


Heumione 

tmg fi om hei slitpefaition ] What is that in 
the bowl 7 


P\ minus 

What bon 1 * 

Heusiioke 

The bowl of youi blood gifts [Pointing to it 


Pi minus 

My blood gifts ' [Goes to the boiol , then timis 
fuuously on Andiiomaciie ] Woman, nho give jou 
this gold 2 

ANDnoiiAcnE 

No man gave me gold The strangei cast a 
pendant of his chain to add to the blood gifts, foi 
pitj , lest the hoj should bo slam 

Pinniius 

Pity of the boy ' — ’Tis a plot — a plot to shame me 
past all enduting ' 
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Fibst Maid 

Sbe witcbed tbe gold out of him ' 

Pbiest 

Kmg, King, hear mol She has witched the 
Queen’s womb long ago, and witched the whole 
haivest She has this day witched your own boy to 
consent to your dishonom , she has witched this mad 
stranger to give her gold worth twenty oxen, yea, 
she has witched both him and you, so that he stands 
up and flouts you in yoni hall You are stripped 
naked, 0 Kmg, for men and dogs to walk upon, that 
Hector in his grave may be merry I — Judgment, 0 
son of Achilles, judgment ' 

Andhojiachb 

Yea, judgment, my King • I, too, crave judgment 
Only let not these he my judges 

Pkiest 

Who IS she to say how she shall be judged ? 

A'lDBOSIAonE 

Judge me yourself, O Pyrrhus, son of Acliilles’ 
even now, m your anger, and I fear not Oh, my 
King, you who know me, say if I have hated you < 
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Priest 

A witch has no right to speak Let hei be bound 
outside at the gate till she is judged 

Alcimedon 

Not speak 2 What law is this, Piiest 7 
Priest 

Not a witch I She will bind the King’s heait, so 
that he cannot judge her 

Ptrrhds 

[A/fer a moment’s hesitation ] By Zeus in heaven, 
it IS the truth ' I cannot judge her u hile she stands 
looking at me Begone, woman I — Naj, touch hei 
not ' — Let hei go to her own house 

Andromache 

I go, my Kmg Yet if you slii me and to-morrow 
wake sorrowful, bethink you there is no cure for 
that sorrow ' [JUmt Andromache 

Modossus 

Mother, T will come tool 

^lcimedon 

[Stoppina Molossus at the dom ] To sanctuary' 
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Not to }our own bouse' Tike suictuaij, both, at 
the iltai of Thetis, till Ins fmy is ovei 

[Hut MolosSIjS 

Orestes 

[JF/iO dniing th^ into > uption has mounted on 
the tench, ialni the suit of aims fiom the 
irall, and aimed himself, here Icajis down, 
vichs up the hji c, and sings again — 

“ The son is viler, viler thin the sire ' ” 

Alcimedon 
The min is irmeJ ' 

Orfstes 

[ConOnuiiig amid geneial confusion 

‘ Achillcs’ Suii slew women ind slew' bibes, 

Blit quiilf (1 befoie the blood wrath of a chuil , 
And stole inotlii i s bndo, and fled, fled, fled ' ’ 

[Tumuli in hall 

ALCIV^Do^ 

Down with him ' 

Piiiniius 

SIij Inra not ' Bi c ik Ins spe ir and tin ust him 
out ' 
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Orestes 

Will nothing sting yon* Lo, mine -ms the biide 
he stole, and fiom me he fled ' For he daied not face 
thewiathof Orestes, nor the speai of Agamemnon’s 
son 

PiRunus 

Oi estes ' 

Priest 

Is it Oi estes* 

Alcimedov 

Ho must have men behind him ' To the watch- 
tower quick ' f Ttto retainei s run ouf, R 

Hermtone 

He lies, he lies' Do I not knov Oi estes* 

PliRRnES 

Is it not Orestes * Who is it * 

Hermione 

This IS some pool half-mad, v mdering minstrel 
man I know him not He is not Orestes ' 

A Voice prom the Watcu Tower 
There aie no men neai the castle 
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Alcimedon 

Well, strike him down ' 

IlLinUOVE 

Wliat profit to breik the guest-oath for such as 
he 2 He IS not Orestes > 

P\imHDS 

Now, the Fuiies that haunt Oicstes dog you, 
uonian if you ho ! [Orestes gives a a g 

Priest 

If he be mad, it were a great sin to slay him 
And the god has been strong in him to daj 

Hermioxe 

[Aflci qnzivg (if Oxix.STL’i steadily "] Maj tho Puries 
that haunt Orestes be oiei uith me if I he \EccL- 
Icsshj ] Is that enough < If jou -would have another 
oath, behold, I will go tins night to the altar of 
Thetis 

Ptrrhus 

Hush, Queen, lest the goddess hear ' 

Uetmiom 

[r'ontiinaag ] And thoio by the altar I will swtai 
o-iths, and Thetis maj woiL upon me what alio will I 
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Piimnus 

Nay, daughter of Helen, no sucli wild iv olds' I 
misbiust you not — Guest, get you gone in peace 

OitLsrts 

\8uhducd hy mention of the Furies ] I go, not 
fearing jou, but lest I see Them I am no guesi 
of youis [Tht owing down armow '\ Take back your 
shield and helmet Aught else I have h id from jour 
hands, my gold ivill moie tlian lepiy \Wtth honoi ] 
Apollo, Averter of Evil ' keep them back • — Oh, 
why did you not sk} me while you might t 

[E'Clt ORESTtS 

A Kexainlb 

Shall we not stone him fiom the Court 2 
PillEST 

He IS possessed ' Stiicken of God I Touch luro 
not if you fear the gods’ angei 

Heumione 

[Tcmfied, bia-nng in f) mil of hei ] No, no, I see 
nothing ' 

EVD OF rnL SECONB ACT 


F 



THE THIRD ACT 


ScLM As in Act I A'lght Andromache on the 
steps of the allat of Thclis, with Molossus asleep 
Entei fi om the bach, one aflei anoihei , three armed 
men, with hoios and aiiows as well as spcais , they 
pass silently behind rocks o) bushes and disapipcai 
Enter Orestes, armed, by path at back a Man 
comes f) om behind a rock to meet him 


Orestes 

Is the M xtch set ? 

Man at Arms 

er3'Mhere 

Orestes 

And the path to the “Jinp safe ( 


Man at Arsis 

Yes “Wo have but to \snit till <hcj me dinwn ofl 
fioin the C'lstlo 
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OULSTES 

Winch \vay will Pjluk‘< hue them® 




Ma^ \T-AnMS 

He \nll feign flight noithwaids to Icaie oiu wiy 
cle ir to the ship 

OitnsTi s 

Good One tluiig moiL If I bo stiicken lieie, 
waste no mens Incs foi me Make joui way bick 
to the ship 

Man-at-Aiims 

Punco, we have oui oidirs foi thi" night’s woik 
fioin P\ lades We leave vou not 

Okestes 

Ifa}, what woitli is a dead body, oi who can 
hint it 2 

JIan-at-Auvis 

Hush' What was that? 

\Sleah hacL to Jns amhiish AaDROMAcnE has 
made some movement Orestes pcei s toieai ds 
Castle, L, xn daikness, then, tianmg, sees 

that there is a woman at the altax 

\ 

Oni STES 

Daughtci of Helen, vvhj at the altni 2 Whom do 
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jou fear so sole® [N'o anstter He comes near e~ and 
sees MoLOSsns lying ] Wliat does the boy heie ® 

ANDBOMArnE 

It IS the stiangei * Come you to seek me, or what 
more has chanced ? 

Orestes 

Is it j ou ® You ® — Is the boj asleep ® 
Abdbomache 

We have n iited heio so long, and have heard no 
woid, good 01 e\il 

Orestes 

But why hide you heie® 

AJ\DB0MACUE 

We have taken sanctuary from the wrath of the 
King and Queen, in> guest 

Orestes 

Call j ou mo still youi guest ® 

Aedkomaciie 

Knj, jou aio slill nij guest till jou kaie the land, 
and the lung's wantli will xjoichancc bo cooled to- 


morrow 
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Okfsti s 

Wliy did jou not let them ‘;lay me in the Inll? 
'Twii your own folly I sought no hurt to 3011 
Sjieik, think 3011 on altar will hold me back, 01 30m 
blood stain dcepoi than m3' mother’s blood ? 

Aotiiomaciie 

Who axe 3 on that speak like this? And what will 
m3 death profit 3011 * 

Ouestes 

Spoke I not loud enough m m3 enemy’s hall ? I 
am Oiestes 

Aj^dhomache 

[Amasei? ] Clytxcmnestia's sou' [Coming iowaids 
him ] Oh, now I undei'stnnd your face ' Gii 0 me 3 our 
hand 'S^Tiether that old stain be 3et purged 01 
no 

OnESTES 

’Tis hidden and buried, rather, with much new 
blood over it [Keeping hack, his hand 

AjTDnoaiAcnr 

It IS such a one ns 30U I have long prayed foi, to 
bo a friend to m3 child and me 



ANDROilACHi: 


OnrsTES 

Why should I be 30m hiend? 


1 v,-\ut uo fncuds 


A>DllOMACHE 

tbe\ died 


I hnou the battle, aud T kiu.u the 4nme I h■^^ e 
fcceu nought else 

Aadbom\chu 

Ihe King Ins hud but htlk «ouou , ho Ins 
conquered lud tuhon glorj ,n his iuinsli3ir>g 


Oltl STFS 

I?ehl o he miU '-oon tvste the othu side of glon 


A\drom \cnr 

It TUU3 bo But none he e, s i\e old Alumus, knou 
•uight of suffeung I huue long pnyed thnt soino 
mun should come heio nho hud suflcicd fiom the 
Units ho hiul done, und kuint to pit> men uni 
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■v\omcn And if the Kiuffs feet aie set fast and 
cannot bo turned, at least theie is ray son 


Orestes 

Woman, I am come to slay the King and joui 
son I 


AranouACiiE 

[Calmly 1 Sky them? Butnhy? Why? 


Orestes 

To take thou kingdom, os otlieis ha\e taken mme > 


AjtDROMACnF 

But IS all the giief wasted that the gods have sent 
you 2 Cm jou not forget past evils and lue m 
peace 2 

Orestes 

In storm I can foiget them Peace is all anguish 
to me 

A>DROMACnE 

And what uiU a kingdom profit you * 


Orestes 

I am a king’s son , I must have my kingdom 
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Oh, jou kings md kings’ sons, jou dwell like 
wolves in your castles I have heaid many a plough- 
man at his ploughing sing with gladness, but seldom, 
seldom, a king’s son 

Orestes 

Wolves must live in the wolves’ way, and they 
have then own gladness, too 

Aabromache 

You may know them by the howling of their 
misery in the night ' God giant mj boy may never 
be a king ' 

Orestes 

Shall I fclaj him, then, as thej bid me * Oi w ould 
JOU that I should take him awnj, where there aio no 
kingdoms ? My ship is in the bay, and lacks not for 
plunder 

Androwache 

Bettor that you should slnj him now, whoie ho 
lies 

Orestes 

Is ho asleep ! [ife hendi iniderh/ oier klowssus , 
thm rccoitrs himsclj, and -peals m a harsh i, milled 
roicc j Why is it that j on feni mo not ? 
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A^nnolfAC^^ 

'Wh} slioiild I fear ^ ou ? 

OnrsTEs 

Do yon tiuht to the'^c god*?? Fot I leck little 
of them 

Andiiom \cnE 

Nn.}, my god*? ore \ niislied ond powerless long ogo, 
ond those oie hut mj enemies’ gods 

Orestes 

Then what defence hove jou against me* 
A^DROJtACnE 

I need no defence You ond I ore friends 
Orestes 

How, friends I I om chaiged to slay jou also 

ANDR03I\CnE 

You will not slay me 

Orestes 

How can jou know what I nij'^elf know not yet* 
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Andromache 

You have no peace to see your own heait, but I 
can see it 

Orestes 

How have you learnt it* — "Woman, they maj well 
speak of your sorceries > 

Andromache 

I have no soiceues This is a simple thing We 
slaves learn to read men’s moods in their cjes and 
voices, because their moods bung hfo oi death to iis 

Orestes 

Then why do jou not fern metliemoie? 

You have never seen mj lieai t > 

Andromache 

Heuho has seen bejond the gloij of bloodshedditig 
maj soon see bej'ond tlie haidness of man’s heart 

Orestes 

\Troiiblcd — rcntgMy'] I know mj oun heart! 

ANDROvunir 

Iho gods’ beaits mnj be haid, but man’s is tendei , 
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oiil> -vei} nnd ‘^olO if i aid, and Mild as a 

luintod beast on the mountain 

OursTCS 

Know jou 30 U 1 Queen’*, heait? 

^Vadkomaciie 

Not bald, but staiiin,! And s)ie thinks, perchance, 
that the giiof of others Mill fitd it 


Ol'I SEES 

[.liMihfy — hcti'Iing avd ionckmn the hoys hands'\ 
He IS \ei> cold 

Entci IlriuriosE, hooded nnd mapped, huiiicdly 

JJUIJIIOM 

[To he) Is Iheio no one? — Ob, I dare not ' 
[Oresw s jMic/fy out f)om hchmd the tiees 
IlEIfMIONE stalls in lei 101 

OiiESirs 

Welcome, d uightei of Helen’ 

[HDinilONB does not aiibiici, hul stands, hicathimj 
land vnth lehef 
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OuESTES 

Thiow back join hood — Yo gods, she is passing 
beautiful ' 

IIlrmion'E 

Talce me quick to the ship Quick, quick * 

Orestes 

It IS not yet time Iflj men must draw Pyinhus 
away fiom the castle 

Hermioke 

Ho has gone Nay, take me quick — Orestes 

Orestes 

Why do y ou tremble so ^ What is it ? 

Hlrmione 

That oath I SMoio 

Orestes 

You h ivo not heard Thom ? 


HrRM^o^^ 

I know not Th^ro seeinod shapes at the edge of 
the trees 
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Orestes 

Shapes' [LooLs at het close ^ No, yov ha\e not 
seen them 

Heemione 

[With horror] Is the sigbt of them written on 
men’s faces * 

Orestes 

Speak not of them ' — You hav e neither seen nor 
heaid 

HERMIOh’E 

It IS only now, and here, that I am )fraid Take 
mo to the ship now , and when once it is o\ er 

Ori-stfs 

When PjTrhus is si uu * 

HERMIOnE 

And the other — [ch7tyt7iy to Imri] — oh, tlien ive 
shall be safe and at peace 

Orlsies 

The boj ? Why do you fe u him ? 

IIei’mione 

[Ahsantly ] The hoy * He is the king's son 
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Orebtls 

But do ■\ouy’c«/ inm^ 


It IS not the boj I feai 


Oiitbii b 

Wlio, then ^ 

IIHIMIONE 

It R) the w omun 


OitCiTtS 

[llepeUed] And wlnt fa'll jou fioin /lo ? I caio 
not to bl vy "i w onnn 'incl a child 


Ili-RMIONL 

I cm no\ei bieathe in p^nce nhile she is theio' 


OlvtbTKS 

[Sternly ] What has she done ^ 

111 IfMIOM 

[Npealiny in layne, liovhkd toies] When she is 
ntai me, even if I know it not, hei bicith unis in 
nij blood and iml os me tiemblo [She is iiemhhvif 
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OllLSTFS 

Be still ' Saj what she im done If she has done 
you a wrong I mil slay hoi 

IIl-RMlONr 

\In the same uai/] I might have borne hei eyes 
peichance in my own coiiniiy, with friends neai me, 
but heie, all alone 

OiH srLS 

"What has she done t 

IlEIlMIONb 

[7n the same xouy ] I meant no huit to hei foi hei 
shanng the king’s bed But when fiist 1 saw hei 
and she looked straight into mo, there w is something 
that turned my heart sick and dimmed my ey es 

Orestes 

How can I slay hei foi dreams like these ? I know 
nought of yoiii heart, but I can see lOur beauty 
She has not hurt that 

IIeumionl 

Can y'ou not see a dimness oi ci my face, where it 
once wis blight-— and i radiance in heis* 
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Obestes 

[Reflecting ] Theio is> a ladiance, nltboii^li slio is so 
sad 

Hebjiione 

"Wheie got she thxt iidiance^ It is not here It 
IS the joy and sunlight she has sucked out ot me ' 

Obestes 

[Looking at Iiei coldly ] I can see no cloud in youi 
face 

Hlumioee 

[Passionately^ Ko, no, you cannot see I am 
rotting, shiuelhug, dying uithm, and only she can 
see how 1 die 1 

Obesies 

All flesh must decay Tell me one deed ot hate 
she has done, and I will slay her 


Hermione 


She has made mo childless, th it her child may ho 
king ' 

Oj>Lsai.s 

[7'o hxm'^dj ] And Helen neier faded at all 


lit nSUONTl 

Cliihllo",, haircu — Imren of womb nid of hent ' 



Ai^DROilACHC 


9 / 


— I lud com ago iind stioiigth to boii good sons, 
;ill she vippod it from mo to feed lur ^ou Nay, 
there i‘5 another thing 

OUI STEf. 

[Coldly] ^Vhat^ 

III It noM- 

No, no, jou do not hchoio mo' I cannot s.iy it 

Orlstis 

You spoak such wild things 

IIlumione 

1 know not wh} 1 am so mid now, ■’iid angei 
}ou — ^When sho is neai, it makes me wild and 
cruel , but now, I know not why this should come 
o\er me 

OiiEsrES 

Gloat Zeus' if it should bo tiuo' — Andionnche, 
Androin iche, speak and answ or her 

Hermioke 

Is phe here * [A^DROMAO^E comes out from the trees 
by t/ic altar] Avertoi of Eiil, what is that ’ 
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Avdbomache 

I un bufc Jour Ii'indmaid, I have done jou uo huit 

Hebmione 

Nay, now jou can see it — tlie thing I dated not 
aaj ' 

Orestfs 

What ifa It * 

Herjiione 

She IS no live woman’ See! she is dead and 
sucks the blood of the Ining Whj is she not afiaid, 
like a li\ c w Oman ? 

Orestes 

\l'j ouhled'\ She is deathlj white Why she has 
no feai I know not 

ARDBOMAcnn 

\\ hat can I ansiver? The King might slay me, but 
not this man 

Orestes 

It was the same but now, when I lield death over 
her 

Hermio'te 

She has passed through death ' She has no feai, 
no anger, os the liaing hue Wij' does she never 
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(itL ioi <xn} tiling? [Ahno'^thcnde ha self with iuioi ] 
Faugh ’ the ‘smell of death thnga about all hei gai 
nionts I Kill hoi, kill hei t [Oufstls hols al 
Heiimione with a shttdda Hlumionf, healing 
down, coiitiuitM ] Oh, fiicnd, fiiencl, I was not 
like this in Sparta 

A_sDnoMAcnr 

Queen, 1 know mj hoait la with the dead of Tioj 
Why should that anger j ou ? 

On ESTES 

[Looling al IlLU'novE ] In loiy tiiith theio is a 
shadow conio over jou You seem to bo sin unken, 
and scaice so wondious beautiful 

IIeiimione 

\In a iLearij fnghtened toicc ] Kill hei, kill hei ' 
Oeestes 

I know not 

Hermione 

You ha\e ejes Can jou not see tlioio is a fiend 
working in me 1 

AEDnOMACHE 

There is no fiend Queen, Queen, why are j ou so 
full of hate ? 
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HEIfMIOM: 

’Tis 3 'om spells hive done it ' Before I ciine hei e 
I nevei Jilted inj one 

OlltSTES 

\To A^DRO■^^Ac^E] Know j'ou not anj ciuso wh> 
she should lute j on 2 

Andhomache 

Kiy, stiingci, whj do men hitc? 

IltUMIOAE 

&>hc his undo mo feel that I im vilo Slaj her, oi 
1 go back to the lung 

OUESTI s 

Piiihus most like is dead If I do sli\ hei will 
j ou come nw i\ w ith me ? 

Heumio'^e 

Away? To the ship* Yes, till we come back 
and take the kingdom ' 

Orestes 

I will not take join kingdom' 

IIermiont 

Is it the hoj j ou fear to slaj ^ 
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Orestes 

My kingdom must be an ever changing kingdom 
I di earned foi an hour that I might stiy and rest like 
other men 

Hermione 

And why not 2 

Orestes 

There be Those watching that will not let me rest 

Hermione 

Those watching 2 But you ha\ o not seen them 2 
I have not seen anything ' [7’o hcisalf 

Orestes 

blot now Pew men have evei seen them , but J 
lieai then wings on the ivind And perchance if I 
stayed long in one place 

Hermione 

I hear nothing \Ltstcning'\ Ho, it cannot be 
wings on the wind ' Oh < 

AKDROMAOnE 

Nay, theie is no sound at all Be not so tonified 
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Heumione 

I cannot btij lieie alone i Oh, I caie not for the 
lungdom 

Okestes 

\Ve aie e\iles toi e\ei, both! 

IIehmio^e 

]Sa-\, if you love me I can beax anything, if any 
one Mill loio me 

Obesies 

1 knoM not if I loi e or hate you It ivas foi j om 
passing beiutj I came, because your eyes beaconed 
me thiough the dark of the sea 


Hekmiose 

Oh, take me , that is all the lo\e I iiant ’ 

Okestes 

Like those tMO stai-s that men call IIelen’« bielhroii 
immoital, neiei fading 

IIEnM10^^' 

Oh, I am fading fast, but, poi chance, if the spell 
weio of! me 
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Orestes 

N \j, you shall never fade There is a hlue sunlit 
island, waterless, desolate — Heai me, daughter of 
Helen, ageless and deathless ' 

Hermioke 

r heai 

Orestes 

S3ome sunset when you are beautiful like a dieam 
1 will set you on that bright island, and fall my eyes 
full And then I ivill go my ways alone, and the 
fairest of eaithly things shall be mine foi ever 

Heumione 

What do you mean ? 

OrES'I’ES 

No man shall ever see jou fade from youi love- 
liness The gods may take you even as they took 
Helen 

Andromache 

Oh, he is mad ' Queen, Queen, go back while 
there is time 

Hermione 

[Slirinf mg back ] I should die ' I am afraid ' 
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Orestes 

Die? Of tbit I know not Only nevei, nevei 
fade, perfect for ever without age or iviiiiDg' 
Dauglitei of Helen, will you como with me ? 

[ J souniJ of M ms oiiisulc They siai t 


Oh, quick ' 
will 


HfRHlONE 

I am jours Do with me what jou 
Orestes 


Como \Soiind a'jain] What is that? 


Voice or Panunus 

Andiomacho' Ho' snake of Plnj’gia, stane at 
the altar if you will 1 Youi plottcis aie all fled ' 

[Orestes stands in poslmeof defence Hrii’iiOM 
shi in/is hack 


AhDROMACIir 

[7’o Molosses ] Chug fust' \Rushinq fiom the 
t'har towaids PvRiiuus] Back, ra> king! ICcop 
back ' 

nERMIOSL 

[7’o Ori sTi s, wjiJi a er//] Kow, now ' 

[Hides hc’ fan 
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Molossus 

[irrt^nijr Mjj s?oio/!/ ] that father comuig 2 
PYimnus 

[Entamg and gtasping AsDROVAcnr ] Think jou 
to die so easilj * You shall speak fust and tell all ' 

A^Dno5IAC^E 

riieie IS an ambush ' Keep back ! 

[Pvnnnus stmids with hts samd drawn oiei 
ha 

Praiinos 

\Looking up ] Moi e ti eaohery ? 

OuLsrES 

Whj IS the son of Acinhes awaj fiom the battle? 
PrRRHUS 

You? Pirate' Because jour men fled so fast and 
so fai Mjf seiTants have chased them twenty fur- 
longs fiom heie Yield ' 

T Oresxes 

\Loud ] No man shoot nor stn ' [As Je/me ] Your 
Mjimidons may be twenty furlongs trom heie, mj 
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men are in these thickets to right and left What 
sought you here * Was it to slaj Andromache 2 

Piiiuuus 

I sought that uhen I came ISTow I need moie 
\lle poises his spear Andeoiuciil slips back 
io hlonossus al the altar 

Oelstls 

[Aoi laising his spear ^ ^ should 

have slun Andromache Go jour uajs' I onlj 
take back my oun biide 

{Pointiny to IIermiont, whom PiKitnub now 
secs for the first time 

PYiinnus 

It IS Oiestes ' — But the queen loued And 

that oath ' Oh, peijiued ' peijured ' 

Hehmiove 

\To the rods and thickets^ O jo in the ambu'-h, 
stnko him down' tStuko hiui down ' Ob, "int is 
tint nnhing on the wind i 

[7'u/t /<(.) hands oi rhcrmis as though in tcnoi 
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OutSlES 

Tho oath IS fulfilled upon hei > 

Andromache 

[(7/086 to Pyrrhus ] My lord, my lord, wait and let 
him speak It i'- he that asks \ou, so there is no 
dishououi [IZe glaies at her'] Naj, you may sliy 
me iftcr if I have done vnong And his men aie 
ciowding behind those bushes and locks 

Pyrrhus 

[In a n ar chant J Tho \\ ol\ es set an ambush, set 
an ambush foi the lion, and tho hon feinted foi 
many dajs' Ho, Myrmidons ' 

OllEsfES 

They hear j ou not Go back 1 

[He gratpe Int spear for defence , Pyrrhus dians 
hxs sword and starts Jornard 

Voice 

[F)om behind the xochs ] Now, mon of Mjeon e ' 

[^t shower of axrmos slnl es Pyrrhus 

Andromache 

It IS I mill dor, a (OM tid’s minder' 

[Pyrrhus staggers to the altar and falls 
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A^DBOJIAC^E bench ovet, tending him 
IMolossij‘3, vbiih a erg, matches P'iiiiinus’ 
steord and flics at Okesies, who disarms h m 
at a hloio 

OnnsTES 

Hold the boy ' Hurt lum not I 

Hermione 

\In a stupefied tone] His blood is lunning donn 
the steps of tho altoi ' 

Piunnus 

Where is 'Molossus^ Boy, if you loxvo those dogs 
unpunished — - 

Akdromaciie 

Hsj, curse him not' Oh, my loid, if )ou hue 
e\er loved bun, curse him not 1 Lot him bo free , he 
•n ill do all that is v\ ell 

Priuinos 

[Faintly'] Aiidixmiiiche ? Ay, then, so be it It 
IS tho samo in the end I am glad 1 did not slay 
you, Andiomncbc [Dies 

Hliiviiom 

[ Is hforc 1 Ills blood is tiicl hug into tho mark of 
the footprint of Thetis' [fli/'ffi/] Ah, dtag him 
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a^\ay, 01 it will be a cui&e upon us' Ho must not 
die at the altar ' 

OiirsTES 

1 neier slew him I ■nill not touch a man dying 
at an altar Andiomache, touch him not, he will 
haunt j ou 

Heumione 

She is not afiaid of the haunting of the dead 
See, she is whispeiing in his eai She is doing witch 
woilc to bring him back [Grossing to Akdeouaciie, 
who IS still bending oiet body, and ’kneeling 

to hei ] Niy, m the goddess’s name, Andiomache, 
do not wake him ' I liaie wionged you much, but I 
will make amends, I will set yoii fiee Ee would 
never hai e done that Only, do not whispei to him ' 
Do not call him back to haunt me ' 

Amieomache 

Hold youi peace, tioitoi and coward' If I could 
bnng hun back, think you I would stay my voice foi 
you 2 

Heemione 

0 God ' And the noise on the wind is nearer and 

t 


nearei 
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Orlstes 

[7'o Her'iiove ] You did not sH\ him Evpii if 
he does wake he will only haunt them th it slew him 

Hermione 

He saw them not , he knows them not He has 
only seen jou and me [Itapidhj'\ Oh, in God’s 
name it is too much ' Tlie sound of Their mngs is 
all about me, and if I daied look, I knoii I should 
see Then faces It is moie than one iioman can 
beai If he wnl>.es I shall go mad ' 

Orestes 

It IS done non ^Ye will 11^ in the ship qiiicklj , 
ho M ill no\ er follow us o\ er the seas 

Hermione 

\^As hefoio'l She will show him the w 13 1 Oh, she 
will haie no pit} ' I ha\o sought so long to sla} her 
She would not spare mo non for all the ti casinos of 
Bg}pt I knew well I should imo no peace ti’l J 
saw her dead — Oh, woman woman' bead not oict 
him , whisper to him no moic ' 

A\nnoM irriF 

I tuU whwpri no moii , I will ciy aloud — in dead 
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uxrfi, as I have cried all my Me ' [To Pyerhus ] 
0 thou who hearest me not, who Inst never heard 
me, I call again to thee, let there at last be peace ' 
If thou hast found thy sleep, oh, cling to it ' Never 
wake nor stir to follow these who mnrdeied thee ! 

Hermionb 

What does she mean 2 It w all magic She means 
that he ts to follow us ' 

Andromache 

The Imng have never heard me, and the dead 
cannot hear, but broken and dying men know the 
words that I speak Eemember the one moment 
before utter death, when thine eyes were opened to 
see and thine eiis to hear Bemember that, and 
forget the long waste of days befoio i 

Hebmionk 

She bids him remember ' — He will awake I can 
feel that he will wake and follow us > 

Andromache 

By the bitter hate wherewith once I hated thee , 
by the blood in the streets of Troy and the death-crj 
of Hector’s child , by the love wherewith I have loved 
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thee in spite of all — [i/ic hody moi es] — and love thee 
still 

IlEUMiovr 

a shriek ] 0 God ' lie is waking ' _ \jS-i oieUiny 
in tci roi and hidintf ho eyes ] Oh, smite oft Ins feet 
that he shall not puisne, and Ins hands tint he inaj 
nevei lay hold of me ' 

AhDROMACnE 

Before thy soul is fled fai aw 13', hem ken to me 
and put awa j thine hati ed 

Heumione 

[^ts befol c ] bnute oft" his hands and his feet ' 


OnrsTj s 

&ho IS not Cluing him to waken 
him rest in peace and not hniiu us 


feho IS hiddin" 


Hermiore 

It cannot bo that , it cannot I ha\ 0 bated hei 
too sore It is all witchwork or eho madness 

[iS'/ic looks up and scis the sitord, suddenly 
clutches il and motes towards AMinoMACrii 

ANDROMACnC 

And aftorwnid go and seek Hector, and he will 
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tell thee more, for he was wiser and gieatoi than 
other men And some day this woman, too, 'nill bo 
bioken and dying, and then she will see what thou 
and I have seen, and mil know what moicy i*- 
[Hdrmione stabs ha ] Ah ' 

[Anbbomache falls over the hod// of Pyrehus 
Orestes starts fm toard ami grasps Her- 
MIONE 

Orestes 

[To the men holding Molosscs ] Hold this wild 
beast ' Let the boy fiee 

[Orestes and Moeossus bend together ovei the 
body of Aadromaciie The men-at-arms 
sense Hermione 

Molossus 

Mother, speak ' — Is she dead * 

Orestes 

No, but there is death in her face 
Molossus 

Mother, mothei, speak' 

Orestes 

[Standing up] We know nhat she would say 

n 
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Young Kmg of Plithia, I never sought to slay youi 
father , and for this woman, I would give all my 
wealth to have her alive agam — But I will make 
atonement take all my gold — [/o/lcs of his chain, 
and tin OIOS it at Molossds’ feet Molossus stands 
si/cnf]— and this dagger hkewise There is a bright 
stone in the hdt that keeps off the venom of snakes 
[Monossns is still silent ] And my cloak was woven 
by women of Sidon [Throws doion the doah 

Molossus 

[In a struggling sullen voice ] It was not you that 
slew her 

Okestes 

Is it the woman ? There is jour sword [/hc/vs it 
up and gives it him To the wen holding IIeruiom ] 
Hold back her aims, men, that the King maj slaj 
her as he wall i 

[The men bring foi ward HEifMiOKr, da~ed and 
stupefied , they hold her so that either breast 
or throat may receive the sword 

Monossus 

Oh, take her ivwaj, or I will venlj alaj lier' Let 
hei noi or set foot upon this land again 
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Obestes 

Begone with her to the ship ' 

\I7ie men move off with her 


Heumione 

\Suddenly struggling ] I mil not go ’ Let me free ' 
T ivill stay and he slnll slay me < 

[The men drag her off 


Obestes 

And for mine own atonement [He looLs i ound ] 
Men, get you gone' — If jou would ha\e more, heie 
IS my sword , and here is my shield, and my helmf^ 
[lie lags the arms one hg one at Molossus' 

My men are all gone The rest is for you to '' 

Molossos 

[Looking at ANTiroMACnE ] 1 
will have peace y/ 

[Kneels 


Peace let it 
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Molossus 

I nevei ■saw her looking so fnll ot hippiness 


ASDROMACnE 

[Rolf 1 amng her'^df, with a radiant smile ] Hcctoi ' 
Hectoi ' 


inr 1 NO 


I bi lJALt.*K-i\r r Hak^n vir* Co 
IxJtflon 6r* nU nbu-cb 



